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Earlington,

N

BLANK BOOKS, °F

A. D, SISK'S BOOK STORE,

MADISONVILI

BET YOU A NEW SET OF BOOKS AND
ANEW WITH THE YEAR.

ALL KINDS,
— AT —

<E. KYI

BEGIN

T het

WALL PAFER.
WINDOW SHADEE,

EURTAIﬁ PD[.E&. AND FANCY
ROOM DRNAM! NTS,

FIFTH YEAR.

EARLINGTON, HOPKINS COUNTY, KENTUCKY, THURSDAY, JANUARY 18, 1804,

atr A, D.

SISK'S BoOK STORE:

NO. 4

~—-TERAMSB: —
BUBKCRIFY I OM-
Per Your {in advathios)
Six Monihe "
Thres Months * bd o

THANSIENT ADYRRTINENEN TS~

Local Nothoes five cants per Hae anch in
soribon,
Special Notipes (Brevier] ran with locs! read-
Ing mutter, Afteen cents por line each inver
tion
Rates by the 1unur or yaarturnished on
application 1o thiv ofice.

Ourruanien ot resolutions of reapect, lass than
iwalve lines, inseried free.  Par line, or frac.
thon thersof over iwelve Hines, will be chargsd
live renin

& Club Rares farnished for most papers
and putlodicals

Bee Publiching Ce.,

Pustisnens

AGENTS
WANTED

To work For us.  Wo have dn opening
for you, Il you wish to sarn monay
quietly anid not work very hard. The
business is light and gentesl. Men
and Women that are shrewd are ger-
ting rich fast

If you want & chance to make Five
Thoussnd Dollars for yourseld sanily
during the next twelve momthis, welte
s for our confideniial verms Il you

will tah? thin during the next jon

days we will send you a " sample * of
our goods that will be worty dollary 10
you. Address at once

BOX E, AVON, N. Y.

No Posials Answered

Ghurch Divectory.

A A

CATHOLIC CHURCH OF THE IMMACULATE |

CONCEPTION,

Fiest masy, $:00 o m.; second mass and sermon, |
(000 & in. Hosaryinstruction snd bensdietion st |
|

wop m. every Sunday. A. M Cosnan, pasior.

|
1

ALA BELLE JARDINIERK
|

I.. FIRI'T'"SCH,

CHRISTIAN CHURCH, ' FABHIONABLE
Services regularly held, morning and evening,
evary Sunday in each month, Prayer mestiog ! L | :3; | | |

Thursday night

MIKSIONARY BAFTIST CHURCH

Services second Saurday evening and Sunday | = mgBCRaNT

#ach month. Prayer meesting, Mooday night

M. K. CHURCH,

Sorvices frat Sunday each menth,
‘sthool at 200 p. m. I. H, FROST, Pastor,

M. E. CHURCH, SOUTH.
Services avery fowrih Sunda
aight, by T, C, Peters, Pastor I’
avery Friday night

ZION A M. K. CHURCH.

Satvices every Sunday morning a1 11 o'cloek,
and evening st 7 o'cleck. Sunday school at gy

e m. W.W. Dawsey, pastor,

MT, ZION BAPTIST CHURCH,
Services Sabbath st rr 8 m, and 7 p.m,
day school sip:so n. m. W. W. Foster, paster.

Mabdisonville.

BAPTIST CHURCH,

Preaching every first and third Suncay, merning
and avaning by Rev, Wyndes. Prayor-mesting | 1T
Wednesday evening. Ssndayachool svery Sun- |

day morning st 9ong
M. B, CHURCM, SOUTH,
Preaching every Brst and third Lotd's day,
wiorning and avening, by T. C. Peters. Prayer
mesting Tharsday evening.  Sunday-school svery
Sunday morning st gwe o'clock,

CUMBERLAND PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH.

Presching every Sabbaih at 12 . m. and .50 |

P B, by W. A, Provine, Pastor
every Friday aight at 7,30 o'clock.

Prayer-meeting

PRESEYTERIAN CHURCH.

Sunday-school every Sundsy morning st gty
V‘I."t.m‘ avery third Suaday afiernoon =t 4
roloch. '

todae Directory.

gy g g e e e N

’t
m. Tllhll&nlh(ﬂh!‘lﬂtwdll“"iln' ved
o attend, 1. R. EVANS,. W. M
Cmas. CowglL, Secretary

ST. BERNARD LODGE, No. a0, |
0. 0. ¥. Meots every Tuesday night
:l.:’ p" m. Visiting brethron cor-
ially

lnvited 10 sttand.
J, W. TWYMAN, N. G.
C. H. Hunt, Sectetary '

VICTORIA LODGE, Ne. &y, KNIGHTS OF
PYTHIAS, meetd svery BmJay night in the
Masonic bullding. AN members of (he order are
cordislly invited 1o attend,

Cuan. Cownrl, C. C

Tuon . Hanmis, K of K. snd 8.

HOPKINS LODGE, No. 61, A. 0. U, W. mests
every Thyraday evening st 7:30 o'clock m
Vislting brethren (OIdilﬂ‘ invited 10 attend

. M. McCoan, W. M,
Puawn) Mygns, Recorder

ey s~ g

et = s ST = S g S

Official Directory.

State.

overnor — Jelin Yonng Brown,

Liewenant Gevernot —Mitchell C. Alford,
Secretary of Suate—John W. Headley

Assistant Sacretary of Stute—Edward O, Leigh,

Private Seer 1o Governor—Arch I. Hrown
Attorney General—W . |. Hendrick.
Auditor—L. C. Norman

Tressurer—H. 5. Hale.
Superintendont of Public Instrucilon—Ed, Por
‘l?ulpmu

mlnlum Land Oice—Groen B, Swango

Insurance Commissionsr — Henry F. Duncauw;
Deputy Commissioner, W. T, Havens.

Adjutant Genaral—A. | Gross.

Assistant Adjniant Genorul—F, B Richardson.

Supt. Arsenal—Capt. David O'Connell.
!‘sl.pl‘a Inspecior of Public Trusta—W. i, Gard-

nar.
Cammbsaloner of A!m'ulmu--mch. MoDowall,
Court of Appeali—Chief Justice, Caswall Ben-
netk: Judges, W. S. Pryor, ], 1. Hagelrigg, J. H.
Lewls; Reporwer, E. W, Hinns; Clork Court Ap-
I, A. Adams: Deputy Clerks Court Appeals,
B?tu. L. Green, W I ¥

‘j Sarg G,

A Roberisom; Tipstaff, W. 5, B. Hill,
Superior Court—Presiding Judge, jos. Rarbous
arbour, |. ¥, Brent

Judges, W, H. You,]r., Jos
Lﬁ:«un--—uu, ary Brown Day.
Public Printer and Binder —K. Polk Johnion
Inspecior of Mines—C. |, Norwood, X
Raflrond Commission-—~Chalrman, €. C. Me-

Chord; Secratary, D, C, Hardin: Chas B, Poynls,

Uray Woodson,
County.

udge of Cireuit Coun—C. ]. Pray.
“ommonwealth’s Attoraey—John T, Grayos
Cirenlt Court Clark-—Joha Christy.
wilge of Connty Cnurl—‘b F. Denipuey
County Mmtmn-’--c. J. Waddill,
County Clerk—W. M, Arnold.
Sherill--R. C, Tapp.

wllor—Danlel Drown,

uperinisndani of Schoola—]. | Glenn
Coroner—L. D, H. Rodger.

MAGISTRAT RS

Curtall Disriet—L. F. Balley, K. C. Almnen,
Conrt House District-—D, Stodghill, T R. Card:

wull.
Hanson District-], W, mawm.l:. W, Junes.

Nebo District—H. F. Porter, A. |. Koy,
Charleston Distrler—]. C. Lovell, J, R, Frank:

"
fton Diwirict-—Joha Fitesimons, B. €, Kirk-

w
A burg Disiriet—], H. Banson, W, L. Davis.
llsnbh’:a strict-H, F, Bourland, Jas. h&L
St. Charles Distriet~R. 1. Salmon, |, H. Fox.

Thos. D, Walker,

Alias *Old Joker,"
T aelll in the lend with acomplete sock of

iqu)es, 4 Castings,

—AND——

Tinware,

Repairing and Roofing a Specialty.

+Old Joker” has marked his goods so low,
Thal everything is bound to go.

Low Casst Sarss axp Prorors SMALL,
Insures the patronage of all.

Kya

IUMPH
UITAR

With Patont Nolal Fluger Board &
Pridge. 1T LEADS THE WORLDI
 TONE LIKE A HARP!

CTHEO. WOLPRAM €O, COLEMBUSO.

Sunday |

marning and
rayer mesting

Swn:

E. W. TURNER LODGE, No, w8, F. & |
A M, Sisted mestings the i and
third Satardays in esch month ut »:

|
P or

e S b b e a8 e ol
TAILOR :—

! AND !

| INPORTER OF CLOTHS AND SUITINGS.

311 Upper First S0, Evanaville, Ind

|
| Heearnesdly solicits the pationage of his Hop-
! kins county friends.

The Natiopar TRIBUNE,

WASHINGTON, D. C,
[(s One of Less than Half-a-Dozen
Really Creat Family Papess
in the Country.

IS THE ONLY ONE
Published &1 the National Caplial
IS THE ONLY ONE
Davoted (o (he history of the war!

T Y, ofan et el ond ltons

I8 THE ONLY ONE
Tht%:amw”mmuwuu

[T
|l

IT

|
NLY E
1718, THE DALY O e v
| the couniry's tilere
[T HAS MORE DISTINGUISHED CONTRIBUTORE

THAMN ANY OTHER PAPER,

PFrintesd ] white paper, odited with
M, ahd A B e e T ns ek B
oan be

ONLY 91 A YEAR-TWO CENTS A WEEN.
send for Bample Coples.  Sample Coples Frea
CHE NATIONAL TRIBUNE, Washington, D, O
W. H. JERNAGAN, VicePres. and Gen. Man'g'r

0. W, WADDILL, Cashier

Hopkins County

BANKK-

L.
| MaDIsoNVILLE, Kv.

Capital Stoek, - - - $50,000.
Transacts a general banking business,
and invites the accounts of the citizens of
Hopkins and adjoining counties.
Has the finest and most secure vault in

this section of Kentucky,

T, H. MERRIWEATHER,

TONSORIAL ARTIST,

North Side of Dyag Stere,)
Rallroad 8t., EARLINGETON, KY.

If you want a first-class Shavc. Shampoo
Hair Cut, this is the place.
s Children's hair-cutting a specialty

| PATENTS!
4. R. LITTELL,

| Altorney and Counsellor in Patent,
Trade-Mark and Copyright Cases

i Opposite Patent Office,

Washington, 1D.C

Over twelve yean experience. Write
for information. American and Foreign
Patents, Caveats, and all business arising
under the patent laws, prompily and care-
fully ted,

Rejected cases accorded special atiention

Upon recaipt of model or sketch of in-
ountion, 1 advise as lo ruuubmty with
vet charge. (Mention this paper.)

w. H, HOFFMAN,

ENTIST,
MADISONVILLE, KY.

Office on Maln streat, opposite North
Deor of Court House.

THE WEEKLY

COURIER-JOURNAL

Is & ten-page, eightcolumn Democratic
Newspaper. 1 conlains the best of every-
thing. HENMY WATTERSON is the editor

% Prico $1.00 por Year. %

The WEEKLY COURIER-JOURNAL
makes very 1 terms (o agenis, And
gives free jums for clubs. Sample
copies of the paper and lour-page Premium
Supplement will ba sent free to any ad-
dress.  Write 1o

The Gourier-Journal Gompany,

LOUISVILLE, KY.

*
e

JOHN G, MORTON,

» BANKER+

MapisoNviLLE, Ky,

Transactg a General Banking Dusiness
Special attention given to collections

L.& N. RAILROAD

| THE GREAT ’ ;

THROUGH TRUNK LINE

between the citles of

Cipeinnati, Lexington, Louisville,
Evansville, St. Lonis, f
And the cities of *
Nashville, Memphis, Montgomery,
Mobile and New Orleans,

Withhout Change!l
AND SPEED UNRIVALED
g e |
SHORTEST AND QUICKEST ROUTE !
From St. Louis, Evansville
and Henderson to the

SOUTHEAST AND SOUTH!
4 THROUGH COACHES k

Fromabove cities to Nashville |
and Chattanooga; mak- =
ing direct con- ‘
nection
WITH PULLMAN PALACE CARB‘
For Atlanta,Savannah,Macon, |
Jacksonville and Points

IN FLORIDA.

Connections are made at Guthrie |
and Nashville for all points
North, East, South and West,

In Pullman Palace Cars,

EMIGRANTS

Secking homes on the line of this
road will receive special low rates. |

See agents of this company fOT!abovc cut. ~i—

rates, routes, &c., or write to

0

C.P Aruore, G, P.&T. A,
Louisville, Kentucky.

L“q INDIGESTIONDIZZINESS
. CRUpTIONS ON THE ) p |
BeauTiFies < ComMPLEXION
WSO ron A€ase iTwiL nor cone O |
Anagresable Laxative and NERVE TONIC, | .

B L o L T dae BEYOND THE MIST.

!o uomm%' ' Your face it wan %o thin and cless,

- :, - |  The night you sald good-by,
For sale by St, Bernard Drug Store | 1t touched n;o with an wwful fear,

Aa I & ghost were nigh;

| But thon you smiled and sofily sald:

| Pl pleasant where I go,™

| And out beyond the mist you fled;
;‘ l Whithor I do not know,

O, hidden are tha ways of lovel .
Coma back, nwoet lovg 10 mel
The floor of God, his rool above,

HAVE THE CLOTHES | ™ fourof Gos, s tos
WK | O will lovg ind betweon the slars
J ' | Ab, malden, whithor fare you now

A path to where T waltt
Can 1o bold apirit leap the Lars
Beyond e mist of Wuef
~ Ty » And yous hs F Tell b
DO THE WORK. | “The strangers groted your
NN N NN NN |

Lock Box 3, Earlington, Ky.

And foll tho guards of Fate!
Tho strangors greoted you,
When through thelr yatés you wondering wenl
And walkiod 1n stately gulsa,
As some il childlike sogel seal
Abroad {n Paradlse

Aud did you pass by Avalon
To caroh the feait-perfume,
And frogrance blown *twixt sea snd nun
From apple groves a-bloem!
Oh, whisper back ong word 10 Lell
In what far lands you o
On grassy glade or flowery lell,
Ur where the lliied blow.

We do not tear up and
eat away your clothes
with

strong chemicals,
but use pure water and

[ must bollove your fowl are set
Beyond remotest apace;

But have you rewghed or alghtod yet
The city of God's grace!?

Ohy Is 1t cold, or 1s It warm,
Or clear or cloudy wealboer?

Doear soul, we lelt not any storm
‘Ino while we walked togother.

I hold my heary with both my hands,
And close my woul 1o douht,
What time you stray in hidden lands; <
1 vaguely reckon out
The sum of iife, vl I may Oed
e wocrot of your fligas,
And come 1o you, as down the wind
Far muaic comes by uight.
=Maurlee Thompaos, 1n N, Y. Independent.

good machinery,

AN N RTRINTA N NI X
—THE—
Madisonville Steam Laundry

is the place for dirty

clothes to get white,

WAITING,

BY INA LEON CASSILIS

AN R NN N \'\'.W_
Bomer Saunt f£¢ Roy,

BLER'SP
4GKEY
+UOINTMENT+

[Copyright, 1868, by the Author.]

ERE was u pret-
ty fixl Here was
I, & poor little
forlorn school-
3!1-] of twelve,
stranded ot
Rouen.  Liter
ully stranded—
for 1 had no
money and 1
couldn't speak
s word ofl

JURES NOTHING BUT PILES. ook | b

for the fimt
time, o a con-
veusehool some hundred miles beyond
: Puris; my poor mother, an officer's
widow, could not afford to travel with
me, 50 I was to be met nt Rouen by a

SURE and CERTAIN CURE
newn for ivtlrl asthe BEST
RTIMEDY FOR PILES,

red by WiCHARRAGY HEBCINR €0y, W7, LOUIS,

| French friend of my mother's, who
HO tel $2 00 would duly ship we to my destination,
I A D& v whorg one of the nuns would meet me.

1 had o few shillings in my poclet
| stlll unchanged and my little port
| manteau; but no one had come to meet

me, and 1 sat forlorn, buogry, be

wildered and homesigk—ndét able even

to nsk & question of anyone, and na
| one ok any potice of me

I wos consldered at home u pretty

¢hild, but people have other things to
do in great rallway wstations besides
s | playing Don Quixote to even pretly
| ebildren, so they all passed we by, snd |
I walted, waited, with my poor littls |
|hmulnkhqlmurnd lower and the |
hot tears Alling my eyes  Whatshould
1 do i no one came? ]
Presenily, | noticed that a tall
slight man, who had been paving to |
and fro for some fBve minutes, glanced
my way more than once.  He attracted
my sttention becsuse he was very

wwrgme- L uc1le

MADISONVILLE, KY,

PATENTS

Obtuiosd for Protection Mot for Oreament.
TUEOIIS & DUBOIS,
Invantive Age Building,
WABHMINGTON, D, C.

Subscribe for Tug Bre for 1894,
and get all the county news.

Eoirton anp Business MANAGER,

e B

= PUBLIGHERS OF ——

Bee Publishing Company,

\)\)b\lshmg COI}

AND

ook and Job Printers.

UR OFFICE 1S WELL EQUIPPED WITH THE BEST MACHINERY
AND MATERIAL, including a large variety of Modern Styles of Type, Borders,
|T Rules, Cuts, etc.,, an Acme Automatic Engine (two-horse power), two Jobbers—
Gordon and Liberty patterns—and our elegant Cranston Cylinder, as shown in the

The Bee office is not excelled, if equaled, by any plant outside of Louisville, in the
State of Kentucky, forthe rapid and tastey execution of work.

NeaT PrinTingG GUARANTEED.

| : . ‘ ;
| Prices as reasonable as is consistent with good material and tastey workmanship. Send
Ifor estimates on anything from a Mammeth Poster to a Business Card.

Ce

ESTABLISHED 1889,

INCORPORATED 1890.

l | hope we simil!  Un, IT | eonld ever ao
anything for youn—you have' been ao
good to mel™

“What would you do for me, Llue
oyea?’ ha asked, smiling down on me.

“Anythiog!"” 1 said, with all my heart
In the worda  “Indeed — Indeed,
would!"

“Well, my child—some duy | may
sak yon for something.”

“Oh, won't you tell me now—only—"
My face fell. “I am so little. What
ean [ do?"

“You bhave done a great deal al
rendy,” he sald, tenderly; “mueh more
than you think. No, I will tell you
by and by, Kiss me now, Irene; wa
must say good-hy for the present.”

1 threw my arms around his neck
sod kissed him with = child's frank
affection and gratitude, and presently

put me down, and aking my hand
mo away to the convent. Te would
pot glve mo his address that mothor
might write apd thank him, but [he
for my address, and gave me,
before we parted, o lovely gold oross
which be told me to wear always, to
keep his memory green. I should
?l.::;: never forget you—without that,"

All that was seven years ago, and
now I am nineteen, nlone in the world,
snd fAlling my second sitastion us
govertness, In u county family this
time. They are very good to me, and 1
am happyi but I have never forgetten

I shnll ever see him again, and some
times it crosses me vaguely that it

geod-looking: o wilitary man )
thought by his bearing, o geatleman
beyond ull doobt, and an Itallan, |}
imagined; bat, of conme, [ didn't know
wuch nbout different nationalities

Suddenly, ho turned aside, and com
Ing up to me, bent down, nod sald, in
the purest Eoglish, and the kindest
manner:

“What is the matter, little one?
you waiting for anyone?’

The familinr lnoguage, the mannoer,
the gentle, kind face, completely won
my confidence. [ was a very childilke
ghlld, and out came my trouble. He '

ilxl N7

Arve |

YWIAT I8 THE MATTER, LETTLE ONE?"

looked grave. *“*You don't know tha
lady, or her name?” he sald.

“No. Bhe would know me by my
hat and my hair.” 1had very curly,
golden hair,

“Himm!" sald the gentleman, pulling
his mustache. He sat down by me.
“There's no other boat traiu ln to-day,”
he sald, “and you can't get on to Aron
jon to-nighe™

I burst out sobblog—1 couldn't help
i

“What can 1 do? 1 suid,
even speak French!”

*Poor little ope!” sald he, tenderly,
He toole my hand in his. “Well, tha
best thing you can do is to come with
me.
some dinner; and then, If your friend
doesn't turn up, we will stop at a hotel
to-night, .and I will take you down to
Arvcajon W-morrow."

1 looked at him with wistful, wide
open eyesa What a templing pro-
grammel—but there was sn insupernble
difficulty —not any doubt of my English

“T ean't

You must be hungry, and wank |

aor Italinn friend, whichever he wasa— !

that never entered my head.

*1 enn't!"” gasped, ‘'l have no woney
—only three ahilllogn.”

“iut I have moncy, pretty onn” he
sald, smiling. ‘*Come along — you'll
trust me, won't you™'

“Oh! yes," suid I, putting my small
haud into his; “but 1 couldn't let you
take all that tromble, und do such
things for moe.™

1 think you musy," sald he, smiling
again.  “You can't stay here all night,
you know. Come along, curly-wig.™

Ile took my hand, lifted wmy port
mantenn, and 1 troltesalong by his
sido, feollng very happy and grateful,

but & good deal troubled, too. Pressots | this

ly I ventured: “Are you going to Am |

0’

“Porhaps 1 am, blue eyes. Don't you | leaving him,

worry your swnny head about auy- |

‘hi ng. "

“What shall I say to thank you? | | yeut

“And wise s Eelth Lockwood;

— e arm— ———

QLOW WO ENOW eRCD GUIUT, on L wey

“Yea" said I, looking up at him—it
was & good way le look up—and he
looked down with his bLright, sweet
smile, and presded my hand closer in
bis llbonm:t perbaps he bad slsters
of his own; he was not more than thir-
ty, if ns mueh;so he could not have
had a danghter of my age

He took me to a hotel, and we bad »
lovely dinner; but first, Mr. Lockwood
telegraphed to Lady " that 1
was coming the next day. Afterdin-
ner, we sat In o beauntiful salon, and
My, Lockwood was kindness itself to
me. y

He drew me within his arm and made
me talk to him, aud told me sll sbout
his travels, and I Jistened entrapced, |
was sublimely _happy with him, and
quite cast down when he told me ta go
to bed; but of course 1 submitted
msoltly,

He drew me closor to bim and kissed
me, just salf I belonged to him, and
said, so tenderly: “God keep you, dear,"
that the tears onme Intomy eyes aguin,
and | thought how, horrid it would be
to-morrow when he left me, and most
likaly 1 would never soe him aguin,

We did pot leave by au ewrly train
the next day. Mr. Lockwood lanughed,
and sald he wasa't going to give me up
%0 noon, and asked me i 1 wanted to
go. | was standiog by blm then, as he
looked over some train paper, and he
had his arm round we.

1 shook my head. “No," | sald, slow-
iy, “ouly I am a bother to you"

“You wre po bother, Irene.,"

He put back the curls from my fore
head in & wistfpl sort of way, and halt
sighod; then hedvew my head against
him, nod kissed me.

“You bonule, litle cun;{ln' thiag,"
he sald, softly. "1 wish | could keop
you slways How would you like that?”

“Very much,” sald L promptly, il
motlier were hore too,” -

He dil not answer thut, but held me
tq him for two'or thres minutes with:
out o word Then be tld me to go and
put on ‘my hat, and he would take me
out. :

What a red-letter day that was for

(]
m:

would be better if T did not; for look-
Ing baok, ioan ses now that his sphere
wnd mine are wide apart. He was a

well off man; that journey te Arcajon
wad wholly on my account, and he
went to first-class hotels
and the earthen pot don't sail

wn the same stream.

I was thinking some such thoughts,
s I sat one morning In the woods alone,
for my puplls were ont with their moth-
&r, when a step near me made me look
up—and then I sprang to my feet, my
tace flushing, my heurt leaping within
me, It was Kelth Lockwood who
ttood we—and knew me—despits
the 1apse of years. I saw it in his fuce,
and he had both my hands in his, hold-
Ing thom fast

“So!" he sald, after & minute, “yon
are glad to see mel!” his voloe quivered
a little.

“Yoo,” I sald; his manner startled
me, made me tremble. “‘Very glad!
Fancy your knowing me again!”

“It is only seven years. I would
bave known youn after twenly. Come
:ﬁdt heve, and tell meall sbout your-

He drew me down to the low bank
by his side, still keeplng one of my
hands in hisa—I tried to draw it away,
but he held it fast, and he made me tell
him all about myself; but when I ven-
tured to speak of the “chance” of our
meeting here, he smiled and sald It
wasn't chanos.

*1 found you out," he sald; "‘traced
you from your home."

1 dldn't know what to answer to that,
1 felt bewlldered; the hot color rushed

IT WAS KEITH LOCKWO0OD.

futo my face. Iturned awny. He bent
toward me, drawing me closer to him.

“'Do you remember Wwhat you prom-
ised me—seven vears ago?’ he pald,
softly; “that you would do Bnytning
for me?"’

*Yes," | managed to get out.

“fnd I told you that some day 1
might-aak you to keep your word?"'

Sl—remember—" 1 fultered.

“What would you do for me now—
Irene?’

“What can 1 do?" 1 beguau.

He Interrupted me, spoaking in s hulf
passionate way:

“You can try to love me—that is all
1 sk now. Cnn yon do it? I have
loved you ull these years, child When
I first saw you—poor, little forlorn
malden, sitting alone, waiting—I felt
thet my . future depended om you 1
have waited for you ever since we part-
pd, and now—"

Bat he did not flulsh the sentence,
for, 1 suppose, he saw in my face the
sudden light he had flashed into my
heart, showing mo what 1 had not
dreamed of until this moment, sud so
he folded me to him, and his Jips soughi
mine.

“Darling,” he whispered, *‘were you,
too—walting?"

“l didn't know 1" | snswered, half
penitently, as if it were something
wrong.

But Keith Lockwood seemed to re-
gord the naive confession as “‘passing
sweel,” and I hud no objectéon st all
to his mapoer of recelvingit. The hap-
piness of to-duy waa worth twice seven
years of walting.

Oue Consolntion,

talns and asked to stay all night

“I'm sorry, miiter,” sald a woman
who had responded to my “*hallo," “bul
yer can't stay here."

*Why not?" | ssked. “I'll pay forit"

“Taln't the pay I'm afeard uv, mls
ter,” she sald, “*but ther' ain’t no men-
folks in the house and we can't keep

’ou.|¢
“What am [ to do?" 1 asked, help
lesaly.
(o on to the next place, I reckon”
“How far Is it

Mr Lockwood showed me he vathe
dral, snd the statue of Jeanue d' Ave,
and other interesting  thinTs, and
soemed Lo me to know all aboat overy-
thing. Iathe Iate afierpoon wi wenl
on tr Parls, where wo hal dinner, and
then took train for Areajon.

We wege traveling the best part of
the night and whon | got alegpy my
frivod  took e In bis arms and pil

lowed my head on bhis brewst, and li
He

wlept n ehild's cloudless sloep
wolte me with asoft; “lrene, dapling,”
and a kilss, nnd 1 found wo were close

“Two miles, er sitch » matter."

“But it s dark,” | urged, “I never
was here befors and 'l be sure to lose
the road."

“] yeckon ther's u chance uv that"
she said, and then, more encouragingly,
“but hit's siteh & tarnal bad road, mis
ter, that you'll be glad you lost hit,
afore you've gone a mile," and 1 didun't
say another woprd —Detrolt Free Pross

—The captaln of a large steamer was
once filling up his cvew, when & seaman

to Aveajon ‘
“IWhat time i W | ssked

cnme up and sald: V' want to sail with
you, sln.™

the eaptaln.  “What country

Kelth Lockwood, and often wonder if |

The brasen |

One evening, just about dark, I rode |
up to s cabin in the Tennessee moun:

“All righy, my manp" re |

&

| s Praference, !
| He was selling hor dry gooda.
I 1o was evident that her lmnthﬂ‘. dls-
| tant manper cut him to the quiok.
L Exeuss me, mise' he sald, sa he
| stopped in the middle of a measare
ment of ¢loth, “but andn't you the
young lady who pmmlm\ to he & sister
to me ut Cape May ™

U1t may be that | am,” she anawered
freesingly. .

1 wish yon wounld take back thay
promise.”

“Why™

“Beonuse I rather be a total stran.
ger than a relation any day. "~ Wash-
Ington Star.

A Logleal Anawer,

Clergrymnn (to youthful rostie at lass
examination before eonfirmation)—My
boy, what Is the meaning of the word
repentant?

~Mease sir, | don't know.

: “1f 1 stole » loaf of bread whatshoald

hed"

“Plense, sir, Tocked up,”

*Well, but i [ was, shonkdn’t | be
wrry afterward?™

“Yeu, nir.™

“Al, now you see my meading. Why
should [ feel sorry?™

“Pleass, sir, cos you was ketehed "—
London Tid-Hits, ;

Her Sarcasm. .
“John,"” she sald, after some silence.
“What is it. my dear?”
“Men sny that women talk a groat
| deal, don't they?"

*] belleve they do.”

“And they nlso think it proper to
muke jokes about her ulleged diffeulzy
in making np her ming."

Y e

“John."”

“Well, denr?"

“Are there any women if congress™

“Neno,"

“And yet, just look atit."—Washing-
ton Star

Little Girl — Yes'm, the girl who
tends the front door waa taken siek
only o minute ago, and the other girl
s out, and mamma is upstairs, so |
enmt to the door myself.

{aller— You are very kind, my little

t
[wl’.ittll- Girl-Walk into the parlor,
pleise, and I'll tell mammn: | guess
maybe yow'd better stand up till |
come back, ‘ennse I never can rémem-
ber which of the chairs i made to alt
on.—Good News,

Ecceuntricitien of Dioe Bloed,

Mrs. Highupp—Do you belleve it is
true that Emperor Willlam s having
the milk from his farm st Potadam re-
tailed in Berlin from wagons with his
name painted on them?

Mrs. Wayn 1 shouldn’t wonder.
It's nothing. Why, evepn my grandfa-
ther did the same thing.—N, ¥. Weakly.

Comlort from the Conduoter.

The train hiid stopped at s station
and several men had slighted, as was
thelr custom, to streteh thelr logs on
the platform, and when It atarted
sgain one of the men, who had strayed
» little too far off, was left

In 6 minute or two there wua & loud
scream nnd A woman rushed up to the
sonductor and excluimed exeltedly:
"“You left my husband behind, st that
last station!™

“Never mind, madam,” replied the
pfficial; Yealm yourselt. Weo shall be
ut Chicago in three hours and then you
san get another husband."—Judge.

A Landioed in Gloom.
Wife—Who was that who ealled?
Husband—One of my ftepsnts came
to pay his rent.

“Did he pay it?"

H\'c“N

“Ihen why do you look so gloomy?"

“He didu't say a word about wanting
five or six hundred dollars’ worth of re~

‘“‘What of 1t?"

“That shows that he's going fo
leave."—N. Y. Weekly.

Not ln the Musssge.

Office Boy—>Mr, Gayman sent me %o
tell you not to keep dinner waitin' fur
"fm this evenin’, He's got to go to the
lodge oun lmportant business,

Mrs. Gayman—To the lodge? 0O, yes.
He s going to “ride the gout," 1 sup-

?

pose

Office Boy—Ng, 1 don't think it's a
goat. I heard 'im tellin' Mr. Quick-
step he-was goin' out on a little lark,
~{hicago Tribune.

Competent.

Penn Inkley—I think 1shall try my
hand at magazine poetry.

Faber—Do you think you are capa-
ble? You know magsaines require
something more than rhymes.

Peun Inkley (anthnL-uuu:)-O&-

ablal Why, it's just in my linel 1've
n running tho puzzle department of
our paper for years.—Fuck,

He Suved Up.

“You've got anew sulb of clothes,"
remarked I{Ooun‘ Mr, Madison Bquure
| to Charlie Lovely.

“Yes, there is a brief intermimion
between the lee cream and the
sleighing epoch, when young wan's
pocketbook takes a rvest. I took ad-
vantage of it to buy myself some fresh
clothen."—Texaa Slitings.

Unjustly Accused.

He—1 assure you I would never dare
to rob those sweet lps of & kisa.

She—You hypoorite! Dida't you st
tempt it last night?

He—Never! Far from intending to
rob you of & kiss, I was trying to give
you one.~Truth.

In the Hestmurant.

“The last tima 1 ordered spriug

chioken here they brought me  thor
oughly matured hen. How do“nl ﬂ;

| 1 can got o real & fakon

\ e g g, oo = &

“Oeder o fresh  og™
| Magazine.
| Where the Shos WMart,

tiusshe—Yes, Misa Goldmore Is &
| stunning girl; but 1 don't Ahink much

*I'wao in the mopaing, preliy ons but | mant “Oirishman,” was tho response. | o¢ her father.

I can't take you to thecouvent st this | wWell, you must get o character,”

Lhne; we must 1o o hotel fimt.”

I wus glady f: was o resplte.
looke . up earnostly lato his face
“You are sare | don't bother you™ |
suid

“Quite--guits wure, profty ona |
shall mever forgot his smile as he sald

He cortainly mesut iy for he didn‘t
ot ull Mke giving me up, nor did | like |

S he sald aboul cll""l
must lake you 1o the cob:
will say our good-Ly hewe,

-bl 1YY
o'oloak,

Tha

dlscharge was obtained, Another man

But 1| game vp snd ssid he wanted to Jolu,

“What cowatry-man?’ “'Eaglish, youw
honor,” “All righti go forward*
Bhortly after, in g heavy ses, the Eng

| lshmoan was swept overbomed Un

moved, Paddy foished swabbing the
deck, and then went to the captain's
cabln, "“Come lo." responded the offt
cor 10 hin rap.

you remember il Smith, the English
man, who you took widout a charse
tar?™ “What of that?” “He's gone
overboard wid your bucket."—Valce,

=Uhopa for (me. —Johnnle (with an

| wld, with a aigh, Irone
“Well, not ut t, mada | Jis @ va his sad fulded
m—whthxmsh&u&nu—“ e, o 1 I&“ﬁ- 1
=1 kuow the other—I saw It on your y from I was
portmantess,” I kissad the tears away,
“My name is Irene,” sald 1 , we should weet

agsin
"Oh,

ax)~"Papa, what Is a chophouse?
Papa—~*14 Is & house where they bhave

m.' Johunie (plaintively)—*Is U
ln‘*.l:ku & woodshed, papa?'-
3 Press.

Detrol

"What's up now?" “De |

| Cholly (who has oalled}—Yes, he's no
mt‘.lma; and be's & bruts to boot,—

It Was.
|  Anmty—80 you have had your fires
| meal wt your now boarding place. Was
! it & conrss dinner?
Little Glrl—Awfully!—{iood News
| g

Disappolating.

“Sister," said the litkla boy, “will
you plonse make me & lot of biscuit
like you guve us for breakfast
the other day?”

Sister was tonched. They ware the
first choerlng words Johuny had spok-
en to her In & long time.
| “Cortalnly,” she muswersd o

you golng to have & party?*
“Noj 1 wanted to to y
new slung shot.
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